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Ghap. 37.--A Face.

. Dark was falling ag on my return I cnme
within soiiid of the mill tace. T thought 1
could make out & Mitle group of people
leaning over the stone biulustrade of the
tridge ss Lapproached. Such 1 found to be
the case, and among them Dr Cracken=
thorpe standing up gaunt in his jong brown
oont.

ing In ot the yaril, when this

. :r!.utlnrﬁalﬁwi me, and by dolng sO

b t all the faees round In my directlon,

T walked up to him.

: *“Ehese oo;ui%lk gre curlous. It's no af-

i"lir of mg:le. but half a minute ago there
= enme a yell out &:r the old eabin yonder ft

i to wake the dend.'

e 7 *-1 salt ngaln, with a mighty as-

4 “Wd“"'n! e‘golnegsﬂli hardly felt.

"t suppose [ care, ¥ :
to me thunt sumt:.-rmdn:, perhaps, you'll bave
the pluce stoned abmg Intlztrl Jears, it you
don' Hetle more lgh 4
A ‘n:::x:m' went .np‘grnm the half dozen
cand hrainless 1dlers.

’ @Vt'c:-::n'tbwnmt no drownding ghosteses
i Winton."” su::l a r:rh::l.l N
1 went stra up ta A ¢

E‘Boa'tt vou? T saiil, “Then you'd best
fowp ont of reach of them that can mako
gn that and nnmnthi;:g worse, 1 suppose
some of you have eried out with the lum-

re now?" i
mt:amt no lnmbago ory, master.’ .
L Sasn't it, now? Huave you ever Lad 1£%

eNo—1 hurso't.” &
“I1 give you n good Imitatlon —and I
m-lsirushrut the fellow who spoke. ' The
¢pomd monttered,, and the man, suddenly
backing. toppled over with o cruck that

" = bropght a vell outiof him. L
#Rea there!” | erled. “You scream hafore
i pro iouched even. A pretty fool you,

.

A .,

&

. lvou

: -n'-nw‘gohbllng over
L # was to the bumor of the others, who
e ey e catioha 1 514
Welaw :;ta ev;?yufln(; Pl?l! at ‘:'Dtuhriﬁ‘ 13;:;;
"_;munierern‘ honds looking down

v T walked off In a' beat, and
Award the honse, when Dr,
eame after me with a stride
menace, d
a the tables, will rou?' he
I!ncntin!:. voleg,  “Some day,
me day.
ver hifn of even look hls way,
the: mill and banged the

=l seemed fo wake an
" off la a thin, scream-
the stales In leaps
=room. My father
“ale, and, facing

s if in hesi-

my brother
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nation of
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. Guessors must be
DURNAL taken by any

The old man welcomed me with an ngon-
2ed cry of rapture, and endeavoved to
struggle to hls feet, but dropped back
azain, as If exhansted. 1 went and stood
over him, aod he ching to one of my
hands. #s a drowning man might. _

“Who erled out just now?’ I asked,
flereely, of Jawon.

He gulped and cleared his throat, but
could only point nervelessiy ut the cower-
Ing figure before him.

“EFather, what ls the matter?’

“You wounldn't come, Renalt— yon
wouldn't come! I praved for you to come."

“What hns he bedn dolpg?'” 1

“It was all the old horror over again.
Fleh.a:l. bhim away! Don't let him coms near
me:

I was falling dlstracted. I turned to

Jason once more. ’
"itf" I sald. ““What

“Come!  Onr with
have you been doing?

He strove to smile. Wis face was ghastly
—pinched and lined. All the gld mystervy of
lils blue eyes was interpreted by terror,

“Nothing," he said at last, with a chok-
{ug eluck 1t bl throgt. “1 bave done noth-
gt

“Tion’t belleve him,” moaned my father,
“I'_tt.e wanted all; be wanted to sink me to
rufn.*

“I want to rain nobody!
brother, findlne his volea In & wall of
despalr. “I'm desperate, that's all—desper-|
‘ate to escape—and he offers ma lttle more
than he'd give to a beggarn®™ -

“I tell him I'm nor far from one my-
=elf! He wont belleve It, You sen be doesn't
helieva It. He threatened me, Renali, He
bmuﬁ:hl ths hideons time back agaln."

A light broke upon me, as from a fur-
nace door snapped open.

“Dad,” 1 sald, gently, *“will yon
your rpom and leaye the rest to me?
T helped hlm to his feet—poross the room,
e pushed at me s we passed my brother,
80 as to force me to a detour. His eyes
watehed the other all the time. Tt wos
pliiful to #ee his terror of him.

Jagon, after one lurrled step forward, did
not seek to interfere. He stood where he
had planted bimself, walting my return
with hanging head and fingers laced In
froot of him.

T lsd the old man to the foot of thas
ateird,

' ecrled my

to

shall sea no more of him.'" Then T re
turned to the room and stood liefore my
brother.

“1 understand It all, now,"” I =dld, In a
stralght, quiet volce. *The ‘some one else'’
you suspected, or pretended to, was our
tather!™

No answer,

“While I was In London you Lraded upon
this pretended knowledge to force money
out of the old man."”

No answoer.

“Your silence will do. What can I say
but that It was like you? To traffic upon. 4
helpless man's misesable apprehensions for

While caly women and girls may guess abd win the prizes, thoy may

“Leaye bim to me,"” I sald agaln. ‘“¥ou |k

women ind girls, and necesenrily they “must
member of the family and need oot be reguinr
recelve help

your own sordld ends—and that mon your

ather! To do this while holding a llke
threat over another's hend—your brother's—
still for your awn pitiful ends. And all the
time who knotws but yot may be the mur-
derer?" :

T am'ndt the marderer. You persist, and
—and it's too crnel.” f

Sglruel! To you? Who kllled Modred?

“I belleve It was dind."”

““1 belleve upon my soul, I1's & le!”

‘““Ha thinks It himself, anyhow."

“Is it any good saying to you that a man
of his habits, as he was then, might be
drlven to belleve anything of himsalf®”

“Why q4id be have tha braces In hls
pocket, then?" .

““He had carcied the boy upstalrs—youn
know that. He hnd heem bathing end his
things were scattered.!’ [

Tt Isa't all. Modred Bad dlscovered hls

Tn splteliof m{nelf 1 started.
“What secret?’ I eall.
“Where the colns were hidden."
""What colns?"!
For the first time he looked at me with a
falnt leer of cnnning.
“AW!" he sdald. °

at ecolns! You prida

yourself on your truth, Renny. It wasn't

Mltely, was I, that what he bad kept from
as hrats so well he would XKeap in same
way from us when we grew np?"’

“I won't condeacend to prevarieate for

se. I do know nbout the treasure, | W

any purp
hecause he tol
konow to this
place.”

me himself, but I swenr I

He Ioopnd at me enrlonsly.

YWellL'" he mnld, "Modred had found It
ont, anyway.”

““How do you knowi"

“Didn't he offer to glm Zyp somothing 1
exchange for a klas that nlght we wntches
them out of the windaw?"

‘Go on."

YTt was gold. I saw 1. He must have
found his way to the stora and stolem ft.
Mayn't it be, pow, that dad discovered he
bad baen robbed, and look the surest wiuy
to prevent It sppening agaln®’ ;

“Nuo—a thousind tImes!"" I spoke stanchly,
heart l'nts sick within me: 7
1" he sald: “each man bik oplulon,
Ar tha same time. you muet own 1 had
somecthing to. justlfy iy suspleélon, even if
e had denled it—whieh he hax never done.”
“I¢ was & horrlble time. He was M g
horrible state, Whnt conld he remanibar at

*3 aciions the next morning? I, at least,
now him lnespable of such wilekedness, 1f
Fou don't, too, the worse for you.

‘He was allent. o

50, I salll, [n n high-strung voice, '‘this
was your manner of buslhess during my
absence: that the way to the means that
helped you up fo London? A mistrable df.
covery for yon—for. I garhes tTronr fmt
words you, too. found out abont the hiding
plrice, You had better have left It alope-a
milllon times yot' had better.

St he was silent,

but i
“We

¥ mothing about Its hiding

03,000 IN PRIZ

£S TO THE WOMEN WHO SOLVE IT.

“DId Zyp know, toa?"

“No—not from my telling. T can't answer
for what slie muy bhave found ouc of bher-
self, She sves in the dark.”

“How muich (id you have, from first to

Inst; but I- suppoke you helped yourself
whensver you nesded jr?
“I' diidn’t—I swear I didn't! I never put

{Il:g@r on the stuff till dad handed It over
o0 me."

“I think I c¢onld have desplsed you less,
pel’hnpuf it you had stolen It boldly on your
own nedount,'”

“You'rs bitter hard on me, Renny. Hndn't
I some cauge? What right had he to keep
ug without a_penny all thoss yenrs, when
riches were there for the taking?”

““He conld do what he llked with his own,
I conclode, At any rate, the end justified
the medns. A pretry use you maile of your
vile extortlon—a hloody vengeance s the

price you pay for {t!"
At that he gave a sudden cry. -
-~ T'm lost—I know 1t! Ielp me to escape,

Renny, halp ma to escapoe,*’

“Tio yon think you deserve that of me,
Jason?"

He dropped upon bis knees, an abfeet,
walllng figure.

“I don't—I don’t! Bpt your's genorouns—
Renalt, T alwarys thought yon good and gen-
erous, when T langhed et yon most, Save
me from that terror! He strikes at me in
the dark—I never know where hls hidesus
face will show next. He folows me—
haunts me—tries to polson me, to torture
me to death! Oh; Renny, help meo!"

“Answer me troly firkt.. For how long
were yon robbing the old man?'

“T may have had some small sums of him
for 4 vear—nothine much, When Zyp and
I made np our minds to g, 1 bid for a
larger, and he gave It to me." {

“tHe didn't know you were married?’

‘“He wonlldn't hear of l1—It's the. truth,
He mennt her for you, I think, and the
worst threata I could use never shogk Hilm
from hia refnsul to eountennnee ys,"

“Brave old man."”

“Renny—help me!"

“Ior Zyp's sake," T sald sternly—‘''ves.
Were it not for her appeal, T tell you plain-
Iy you mlght perlsh for me''

He looked so base kneellng there In hia
eraven degradatlon that 1 ecould not forbeny
the siroke, Yot the worn despalr of his face
movell me to some secret pliy, too. He |1t
ad his Bands to e and dwelt with tngulsh
on my wards. Surely consolence was tignred
In'the blpodhonnd nt Nis hesls.

"My fnther provides the means," I salil
“1 went to London to-day to renlize It
Here 1t Is, and make the most of 1L

He took 1t from me ,with frembling

hands. .
“*Ten pounds,”” be sald, blankly, *Na
more?'!

“Ian't It enough?"’

“Hnough to get away with, not enough
to find o llving on neross the water."

“¥t's all you'll get—that's final. Remem-
{her now that I stand here by my Zfatler.
| Always remember that when your fingers
| el for hush money—and remetaber who
it was thit was once my friend,”

He rose aund crept to the door with
bawed head. Some old vein of tenderer
feeling gushed warm in me. )

“Tngon,'" I crlpd, 1 forgive you for all
you hayve done to me." ]

He turned and came back fo me, selzed
me by the wrist—and his eyes were molgt
with tears. |

“For pity's sake come a little way with
me, Renny. You don't know what T suffer.”
| l[tt%e way on your road, do you

mean?
“Yeu, I daren't go Ly traln. He might
be there. I must walk: and 1 drend--

Renn??-. supposing I should meet bhim on the
np

“Why, thot's nonsense, Haven't you just
come alone?" /,
“I was driven by the tbonght of what
1 waus seeking, then, It was bsd enongh.
But, now. I've got i, &ll nerve seoms shuk.
en ont of me, I'm afrald of the dark.”
Was this fhe sinff thar vilining were
made of ¥ Almost T eonld find It In me to
soothe an( comfort the poor, terrifted crey-

e,

“yery well! I sald, I will ‘walk pirt
af the wny with yon.'

His wan cheek flushed with gratliude,
I got my has nm]l stick, and ras ug: to my
father to tell U whithet T wgs ofls

pnatts pight,’ he sald, with a sigh, “Yoy
cin't do Dbetter than make sure of Nls

olng." [
gug.r mme downstalrd agalih Tasen was
dlsappearing Into the loft, where the

stones were, that stond opposite the git-
fng room. The wheel underneath wns
woming as ususl and the great disks re-
valved. softly with a rubblug nolwe, T saw
im go to the dim window, that stood onut]
Ina; it hung up in the black atmosphers o

the rpomt, A square of lnttleed gray, Tt was
evidently his |ntention to recennoltre be-
or the window looked upon
the bridge and the now lonely tail of the
High street.
| nddenly g sort of stifled, rushing nolse
| issued from hls Mps, aud he stole brek on
{tiproe to the pnssage without the room.
' There, in the wenk lnmplizht he fell auninst
the wall, and his face was the color of
straw paper and his lips were rshen,

fore starting,

“‘He's there,” he gald, In a dreadfil whis-
er. ‘‘He's standiog ¢gn the bridge waiting
or me."

Chap. 88.~~A Night Pursuit.

I rushed across the room and looked ont
through the dim glass, The swaging llght
of a stréet oll lamp fell wpon the white
stones of {he brldga, g0 that they seemed to
totter as If In the water-gnake that thun-
deted underfoat.

At first 1 could make ouf no more nntll
a something that I had taken for the to
stone of tha balusirade resolved ltself sud-

“I think you're right. It might only be
postponing the end and might sbuply lead to
B stote ug uncaany slege. Will yon place
yourself In my hands?"

Hs held out his arms to me l:uphnrinfily
and In the act lstlessly dropped them ngalin,

*Yery well. Now, listen to me. Thers he
will remaln In ail lkellthood for sowme time,
not knnwlng he 18 dlicoversd. We must

ive him the slip—escape guigtly at the
ack, while he g Intent on the front,™

I could only make out that hig whita llps
whispered: “Yon wont leave ma?"’

“Not till all danger ls past. I promise
you."

I went over the house and quletly

“He’s thete,” he said, in a dre

tested thuat every bolt and enteh wuas
secure, Then 1 fetched a dram of
aplrit agd made the poor, demornlls-
Inf wroteh swallow it. It hrought
a glint of color to his cheek—a llttie
fArmness to his Hmbs,

“Anortber,” he whispered,

“‘No,” T answaroed, “You want the
nerve to act; not tha overconfljence
thit leads to n false stpp, Come?™”

Together we stole to the pear of
the bulldlug where the little plutform
hung abuve the ruee, 1 locked the
Linm bebind us. and pocketed the

e,

INow,"” I anld, “quletly and no hes-
ttating, Follows me.""

The strenm here songht passage
between the Ineloged mill-head, with
fta tumblring bay itnd woaste welr—
the slulen of which 1 never remembeor
to have shot—on the one slde, nnd on
the other the wall of mn adjoining
ghrden. This list wany not jofty, but
wig -too high (o seale without fear
of nolge. and the risk of mtrnctinf;
attention, Underneath the heavy pull
of the water wounld have spun us
ke straws off our feet had we
/dropped Into 1t {here.

‘?Eem wiis only one awy, aud that
I und coleulated upon. To the left
some branches of a groit sycawore

adful whispet.
on the bridge waiting for me.”

“He's standing

denly inmto a fage, sray and get as the
bloek It Toaked over.

Ip wever moved, buf rematned thus as if
It ‘were carved ont of the stone—i senlp-
tured denth deslgned to take atock forever
with g petrified stave of the erumbling milll

Thon, s my eves grow weeustomed to the
outlines. I saw that It |leaued down In -
allty, withl fig ehln vedting on Its hands that
wpre crogsed over Lhe top of the ?‘nm, e,
The upper bhalf of the face lny 1o the deep
shndow thrown by the hat brim, but cven
at that distance | shonld have kunown the
mouth, though the whole pose of the figure
wern not vigitile to convinee me. S0

Thery It lay, stretehied and motlonless,
while I took my gnwe of It for I knew that.
whatever the conjectures of susplcions that
had breught 1L hither, no humay exes could
|enatrate the dark glazlng behlnd which I
wntched,

Juson looked nt me like a dying man when
T returned to him, The full Borror of a mor-
tal fright, that which notling Is more paln,
ful to witness, spoke from his lungs, thot
heaved as If the Sweet gie had breome o
rnlpnhie thiog to enter within and ImPrimn
iis soml from all hope of escape. A lenden
hue, ke that which overspreads the smokedl
petals of blue Nax Aowers. lay heavy in his
eyas, seoming even to soak beyond them, ns
if the fiewh hnd been dully brulsed. He
tried to guestion me. but only sunk back
with g monn,

SNow T snld, **von must sutmmon all
your resolutlon. Act promptly and in balf
an hout you will be beyond reach of him."

My own porves were striung to devouring
actlom A kind of exnitatlon fired me to
master this tyranny of pursuit. Whatever
might be its Justifiention, the tactics of ag-
greaslve force should at least be open and
human, T thought.

“You don't want to pnss the night bere?"

He muide n negntive motton with his head.

tree overhnng the svall, tlie nearest of them
gomme b feet aut of rench. Climblyg the ruil
of the platform, I stopd opon the outer
edge nng_hajnnned myself for 8 spring. It
was no difficult tnsk to an active mun, and
in a moment I was babbing and dipping
above the hlzck ourush of ithe water.
Polnting out my feet with a vigorons
oselllating wetlon, I next swung myself toa
further branch, whieh I eclufehed, letting
g0 the other. Here 1 dangled above a llttle
allt of weed and gravel that stood forth
the margin of the stream, nnd onto It T
dropped, Ondlrg fem foothold, and mo-
tioned to Jason to follow.

He wns llke 1o have come fo grief at the
outsat, for, from his nerves belng shaky, [
suppose, he gprung short of the firdt Dranch
bitting ar It franctieally with his fingers
only, #o that he fell with o boundlng splasl
Into the waier's edge. The pull had him in
an instant, and it wonlldl have been all up
with Him I not Toreseen the result
while he was yet In midair und plunged for
i, Lm,-kllg T utlil held on to the end of
the second” braneh, to which I ¢lung with
one Hand, while 1 selzed hls cont collar
with the other. For half & minute even
then It was a strogele for life or death,
the stout w I held to deciding the bol-
(nnee, but st Ilnst he gaived his feet, and I
wis able to pull him, willowlng nnd stunb.
ling, toward me. It was not the depth of

It ran hapdly above his knees. It wak the
mighty strength of it, roshing onward to
the wheel.
He would have papsed to Tregaln his
‘brenth, but I wonld allow bhlm no respite,
“Hurry "' I whikpered. “"Who knows but
he may bave henrd the splash?"

He neelled no further stlmulug, buot
pushed at me to progeed, in a Aurr
agony of fear, 1 tested the water on the

the wnter that =0 nearly overcame us, for |

forther slda of the little mound. It was

possible to struggle up ngainst it along ite
eflge, and of that possibillty we must mnke
the best. Clutehing at the 'wall with crook-
od dngers for uny hope of support,
wa moved up, step by step, untll gradually
the wickedl ‘hold sinckened and we could
malke our way without hittes struggle.

Pregently, to the right, .the wall opened
i a slope of desert garden ground that
TAN n? 1O an empty cotinge standing on
the fall of the Wil above.. Over to this we
cantlously waded, and elimbed ouee more
ta dry land, drenched and exhausted,

No panse might- be ours, yet, however,
Stooping almost to the earth, we seurcied
up the slope, pussed the cottage, and nevet
stopped untll we sfood npon the road that
skirts the buse of the hIIR

A moment's breathing spaes now and o
moment's reflection.  Downward the wind-
ing road led siralght to the Lrldge and the
very figure we were fiylng from. Yet it
WA necessarty to crosa the head of this
road somehow, to reaell the meatlows that
stretehed over the lap of the low valley we
miust  trayerse hefore we could bhit  tha
Southampten highway.

Portunately no moon was up to play
traitor to our need. I {ook my brother by
the voat sleeve and led him onward, He
was trefubiing and silvering ag If with an
agne.  We proceeded with a rapid motion
noléeless as near as we could make it, amd,
taking advantpge of every by-alley, of
every wall and shadow, came out st last
upon the skirt of the wide meads that had
been so fumillor and sa fatefnl to gs In our
borhood.  Over the grass, by way of tha
wntery tracks, we sped—passing at a
stone's throw the pool where Modred had
nearly met his death: passing thé onclent
churell andl foundation of 81, Cross, dedl.
cate to the vext memory of a roval enrdl-
nal; breaking out at last, with a panfing
burst of reliaf, Inlo the &ollfary stretch of
rond runplng  southward.  Before us, Iy
the glimmeriog davk, It went sllent and.
lpnely between lig moth-hounted hodges,
and we took It with long sirides, every one
ks the swlng of a pendulom, marking aff
8 moment of preclous time,

My brother hurrled by my side withont a
word, subdulng his breathing even ny much
a5 possible. and walking with o lgzhe,
springlng motion on his toes; but cow and
agaitn I saw him look Hdck over Wls shgol-
der, with an awful expression of listening,

“Coneagel I felt Incllned to ery, with
Danls, thie sweet-hearted Burgindinh:  “Te
dinble est mort!” but I hnd a fear of the
soun( of My own volee, I confoss, ’

It was after one of lls turns that Juson
snddenty whipped s hand upon my arm and
drew me to o stop,

“Listen!" he whispered, and slewed hls
head round, with a dry chirp in hig throat,
Eplntly--very faintly, a step on the road
behind us came to my ears.

*He's following!" murmured my biother,
with n sort of dmvulrlnﬁtnnimneﬁs.

“Nonsensge,” T sald; “how do. you know
ft's he? It's a public hiazhlm-ﬁ_v."y
I do know, Huark to the stepl"

It was a |ittle nearer. There was a

neer dragging sound In it. Was It poss -
glble that some demon [nspired this terrl-
ble man' to an awlul species of clalevoy-
ance?! How otherwise could he e on one
tracks?  Unless, indeed, the splash had
Informed Him!

There was o gap in the tu.‘d%c« close by
where we stood, and not far from If, In
the flald beyond, a haystack looming gl

antle In the dork. With a rapld wotion

dived, palling Jason after me—and stoop:
Ing low, we seurrled for the shelter, and
threw ourselves into the loose stulf lyine
on  the further alde of it. There, Iyin
crughoed Jnto the litter. with what horeor o
emotion to one of us God alone mar know,
we bedrd the shuffling footsteps come rap-
Wy up/ the romd, A& It uearsd the gop,
my Dbrothec’s Land fell wpon mine, wit
i copviuislve elutehl It ‘was sronp ecold
and all clammy with' the doge of terror.

The step behind theé hedge seemed to go
i lttle further, then (e out all at once,
I thonght b hod passed beyond our henrs
Ing, nml lay stll) somie moments longer,
lstening—listening, thronch the faint rust-
ling sounds of the night, for assurance of
our sufety.

At length 1 was on the polot of rlsing,
when o stiwined hldeous soreechi broke
foom: the figure peside me and I sew him
Eway uh, Hng, and toiter sldeways
aguinst the wall of hay, With the sonnd- .
ot“m_. volee T sprung to my feet—and. there
wak the pursaer, come silently ronnd the
corner of the stack, gazlng with gloating
ayes upon his ﬂqtlm. -

To be continped te-morrow. Thls story
began in the Journal April 27,

A Supplement of the Journal
containing the first seven chap-
ters.of ““The Mill of Silence’”
will be mailed to any address
upon receipt of a two cent
stamp.

JNS FOR THE SUMMER CAMPAIGN.

i the bleyelal matters of travelllng, church and dloner] ber opes are made With a shirved brim,

on the unim.
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7ishing gowns,"
Rummer eustom.
est In any other
ught bleyele ones.
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. Then they wiil econsent to look at other

oy e
m are A few i[mprovements In the
T

yeellng garh,  Blosmers have not sticceed-
n winnlng favor In eonservatlve circles
£ anfl ordisary skirts Bave been oqually un-
_%"mr in sensible elvcles, AL gorts of
|+ compeomises uro therefore In ozder. The dl-
f

ik

s 'to havg ke an ordinary skirt, and
" owhilel Han wn wpren front eoncesling lex bl-
‘farcation, |% the faverite. The apron part
buftons ou the slde 1n a wilor-made fushion,
. ”" - conts;, both of the bimzer and the
‘ .qﬁi.,dmén, are worn with these skirts.
M m made with belied h_naicrs which
with Dirsgtolre revers over o cheml-
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g msﬁfﬁuﬁnau question of & proper

garh, Young perfons with iaudable mblvi
tlon to look their best on the train hav-
rather fetching gowns of canvas

mide, Bome of the canve

bined attractively =" oy
are gll taffeta I frock
made with gol Jeulnrly
attractive. Ti . mlmost. in-
evitable box plai & eentre. The

bodice consists of a gathered yoke dnd
sleeves df golden brown silk, with a very
deap,” tight-fitting corselet of the eanvas
embroldered in brown. Broad brown satin
ribbons form shoulder straps and & enllar.
Almost equal In lmportance with the
bleyele sult ranks the Summer ghrl's: bath-

. vided skirt, which is plaited in the back so-

ing outft. This season it is made of mohair

wiiich protects the complexlon as well ‘as
the halr, and somctimes broad straw bon-
netyg are tied pleturesquely over the head.

| FASHION NOTES FROM ASROAD.

Lavender Is gainiog favor every day. The
latest alinde has a l{eclt.]?d bluish tint.

Paradise plumes in White, blsck and green
are the favorlte h_u.t. p‘mlt_nres of the hour,

Black evening guw?:s are in demand. A
favorite style shows slecves nnd full front
of colored lsse.

L] - .

A Parlsian costume much admired Is of
heliotrope crepe de Chine and Valenclennes
lace. The front i3 made entirely of the lnce
over silk of a deaper shade thon the gowa
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nlpaca, slmost to the exclusion of the once
popular Gannel, The styles do not differ in
iny marked degree from those of previeus
yeurs, The bodlee fnd trousers are made
in one, atid on & band Ar the walst buttons
arpiset (o fasten the knee length skirt. The
bolles Is a moderately loose, Whort-sleeved
blonae with a sailor coilnr stitched to 1t, so
A% to preveat the water from rolling (b
about the wearer’s enrs. [Bolts or sashes
‘conceal the walst band. The sults are of
dark colors thimmed ‘with beilliant hues, or

bands and bowe.
_ The caps which: the bathers wear are of

| rubber. or ollskin, about which ‘gay baod. ||

eilmes t -

of ligit materialy with dark stripes, beis, |,

S

praner, uﬁd each seam shows a tracing of .
appligite compossd of Valenciennes com-
‘biued with ehenllle :.‘:Hl:mmtlf,k L

-
Buglish tognes show lnsge skeleton leaves
: o aslt. the general eolor pincad
npright at the bu'ck,. ]

-
White muslin of the softest sort s much
combinatlon with entre deux and
eédiging of black lace. The lining 15 vaunlly
of striped taffetn 5
-

Blpaves for evening wear are almost ani-
versally of elbow length. Those designed
for the stréet veachto the wrist, If uot to
the knuckles. - i A e A 4

-

SKIN BIJEISHES."_

A Perfect Complexion Woman's
Chiefest Charm.

An Imperfect One Fatal to Beauty.
Advice for Improving If.

There I8 nothing so fatul to a woman's
beauty as a skin diseuse—l ecars not how
admirable her form mpy be, nor how classic
the lines of her face and head—T will go even
further and declare thut with perfect form
and features & woman miy be a paragpn
of all the domestic virtnés and despite
these gifts and ‘graces she has yet never
heen tible to eommand the love we all
erave and have sn honest right to yearn
for, If her face s marred by sn unsightly
skin. The noblest love hns ever been, and
ever most be, at frat lnspired by personal
wttractions. Hyve would bave been gulte
whfe In the garden of Eden, pot only from
the historle serpenf, but from Adunv him-
gelf, had she been speckled and distorted.

TFor years it bas been my custom to mike
a mentol date of the skin blemlshes of the
women god girls wherever I have been, and
I must frankly say that about twenty out
of o ‘hundred of the women and girls one
meetg (n the ordinary pursults of life have
really beautifnl, healthful skina; the dather
elglity are aflcted with pluiples, acte, ete,
This sounds llke a Sweeping stitament,
but just go ount on a day's pligrimoge by
the eommon modes of trausit, and ke con-
selentious notes, and you will find I am cop-
rect. i

Atithe risk of being tiresomé, and regard-

¥ L vt e
L 0ad nnd novel sleeves are the fancy of the|
moment. A mt_?ﬂg . Wl{‘f{ib Dwa }
ﬂ-!-'w;f‘g{% Litlle tled 1 ;

od by my readers az a persistent crank, I
am bound to say that I do honestly belleve
uneleanliness s the chiof cause; of the un-
glghitly fuces In every dssemblage, on the
streets nbd at home? In town and @ couh.
try. Perhups T ghould quallfy this state-
ment by saying that n mistaken ldes of
eleaniiness prevalls, and that n mere bath
every dny 1s not suficlent to entl_g_!n one to
be culled abwolately clean, Y

The skin is constantly undergoing the
process of reproduction  and deeay—con-
stantly secreting and endenvoring to throw
off tha dccayed and useless matter. The
skin of the face throws off Itd dead and
useless sonrf In tiny, dustdike partleles.
It dally these Httle specks of deaid cutlele
are removed by friction and detergent, the
chanuels are kept open and disense cnn-
not, unless loherited or contnglons, attack
the fuce, Unfortunately our American eli-
mate; with Its sudden changes, too fre-
quently checks the flow  of perspiration
which, unrestralned, would of Itself carry
off the dead matter. The copsequence of
the arrested effort to free the pores Is von-
getlon, and the results, a skin positively
loaded and obstructed with adiering re-
fuse matter, which Is not only 0lthy, but
actually rolsonous In its effects when forcedl
back into the blogd.

The hideous cases of skin disenszes which
have been the despair of wonien “and
girla raye (n the course of a few
months of proper cleansing and friction,
yielded and glven way to beautiful, satiny
complexions, free from every blemish.

I have not much confidence I my own
powers-of eloquence, but it.seems to me I
could mot fall i relating the sctual his-
tories tulen from my own dally observa.
tlon of each case, to Impart my convies
tlons, ‘which are really the result of yeurs
of experience, that uoeleanliness and n
migiinderstuning of what that word means
are the chlef cuuseés of our disfigured skins
Cleanliness mupst be 8o actlye that all

| corporal Impurities are thrown off throngh

ita agoncles, cutaneous eruptions removed,
and the eutire surface of the body wmade
as pnre and smooth and bright as in in,
faney. N B

No simple waghing or bathing will do
this. though: sucli ablutions be performed

i|six tlmes a day. Thers s no purification

of the sklp, and Do cure for diseasses re-
sulting from obstructed pores, except
water and soap and frictlon, i

Enlarged pores and many of the simple
formis of skln dlsedsés need no other treat.
ment than the one already ndvised.
the camel's hair face serubbing brush, and
I the nnacenstomed frictlon st Avat lvel-
tites the face, apply muy of the healing
creams (formulas already glven) whenever
1 .
HARRIRT HUBBARD AYER.

'I"r_im:'uﬂ skirts are nssuredly winning
thelr way. A recent model from Paris

Unes

materisl, set In the

FROU-FROU.

Mrs. Austin Corbin's teception room al-
ways | numbers among Its decorntlons &
pink | Azaela—the growlhg plant—in a
Japanese Jgr of mammoth proportions and
beautiful ormentations.

Mrs. Jeanette Thurber, who has done so
much for musie in this elty, is petite and 8o
youthful In appearance that one csn hard-
Iy realize she la the mother of two grown
dnughters—ong of thetn a tecent bride,

When ‘Mlss Helen Gould spends a night
in town, which, bowever, 1s but seldom,
she stays at the Waldorf. The ‘table at
which she dines |s very apt to have some-
thing especially charming In the way of
foral decorations, those rare wild flowers,
swamp plnk, or Mny blossoms, being In
evidence p few days ago, when Mlas Gould
FWas present. :

The ¢plore most seen on the promenads
are, dark green In victories: biue in lwver-
ies, and every shade of lavender In dress.
Sleaves muy bo growing smaller—In fagh-
lon books, biut not on 1'ifth avanue.

CAFE MOUSSH.

A toolhsome dalnty often served nt an af-
ternoon tea I8 cale or chocolate monsse.
It Is very easily made and so the ezpense
18 trifling. Not only Is a mousse approprl-
ate for an afterncon or a high tes, but It

|vomes in very dleely ms part of the dessert

for a dinner, Whipped cream, one plot
(meagured. befors whipping); balf a coffes
eup of very strobg coffee well swentened—
these are the Ingredlonts; and cost about
twenty-five ¢ents. This malies a sufficlent
quan g for slx people, be coffee
whipped cremin must be gently stirred to-
gether untll well mixed, they turned in o n
mould which has been packed 1o loe and snit.
th.ﬂl':'n:d? igzﬂ tl os'eg tf:l tﬂh and
st At ace fo 1 hours,
when [t Is ready to be_‘:umea g_ut.ﬂ It must
ot be atirred, otherwisg the soft, mossy—
ence  mousse—appearance. will be  de-
stroyed. A mousse [s mvﬁi in cups-—daln-
v Dregden or Sevres cups {1t yol have them,
otherwise pretty Uutle cut-glass tumblers
may ‘he used. . ,
or n chocolate moussd the method of
procedure 18 slmilar. To one pint of ore
whipped, add nenrly an onnca of chocolate
welpmmtamd. which has peen rubbed
moelﬂr over & hot five, with two table-
spoonfuls of water first addid o the clioco-
late, It takes sbout fifteen pounds of lce
to freeze the mlxture, i i

ROBERT E, LEE CAKE.

4 —_— s
Nine eggs. the welght of seven eggs In
sugar, the welght of foue egys (n four, full
welght.  Add the sugar to the well beaten
T be nine @ Then add the
{E_n?:]l-;:a-.“hmfmeu rer?r ugé‘: Stir in the flour
ently and season witl fresh lpmon,  Ba
n je g cake tins. When cold spread gac
larer with the tﬁ_owlunx ﬂmgp- !

MORE OR LESB ABOUT WOMEN,

The suppgrters of the knlckerbotker-di-
vidad-akirt-rutlonal-drogs  reformers  look
itpon the Caarinn of Russla ns one of thelr
#llles, bechuse, once nphin & time, she wore
divided skirts when she went down In a
mipe.

“In this age of controversy about crecds
It behooves o woman to be very spiritoal—
In fact, to be a living gospel, bearving
witnoss alwavs in hep life to fruth, purity
and nobMity of thought wnd action,"" ls the
creed of Kante Sanborn,

Mrd. Burke-Roche |z one of the soclsty
women  who belleve in churchgolng for
herself and her childran. She has taken
n pew at "“The Litile Church Around the
Corner," and it I8 ecsupled every Sunday
orning. When she 18 not present her
young davghter Cyuthin plays the part of
mother to the twins, Edmund nnd Geodrze;
they, however, are nof many years younger
than their slster, but she considers It her

duty “to keep an eye’” on them, especlally

during prayers.

In reply to n query, “Which has the
Hest chnnce of marrlage, the helress or the -
Beauly?' a query propounded by an Eng-
lish newspaper, the prize winner was the
¥ousg woman who replied that “a lovely
fave Iz very attractive, and men pay much
attention to Ita happy possessor.  But
there is a wonderful glamonr surrounding
o woman who 18 populurly snpposed to ourl
ber halr with bank notey which no amount-
of personnl charms ean ever Hupersede.
Men with lttle of no money generally de- |
slre well-dowered girls as wives, while rleh
men do not find It unpleasant fo add to
thelr wealth, and by ¢Hposlug an helress
carry out the old mdsge of ‘riches go ta .
riehes.! 1* R
A SUCCESSFUL WOMAN ARTIST.

Miss Cecalia Beaux has passed beyond
the limits of mere popularity and hos bes
come famous. No less than six of ber
pletures are to be geen at the Champ de
Mars Balon, In Parls, and the critical
French people are loud in (helr praise of,
‘her work,
~ Mlss Beanx is a young woman. well bred,
dignified and of plensing personality. Her
coloring 1s falr and bher features strong,
particularly her broad. firm mouth, Her
Bkand s charagterlgtic of the woman, It
Is not small, but Is white, wall formed and

strong. . N0t X
s 1n the top of a tall bullding

‘Her studio t
on (estnut street, Phijadelphla, 1t con-
sists of two tiny rooms that lave been
thrown Into one, It is llghted by a wide
Ekylight and two small’
out on the strest.




